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are not good enough for the modern world. For Churchill has misread the signs of the times. Is this the voice of hostile criticism? No, it is the voice of a friend. If I do not misinterpret Winston Churchill, he is fighting a twentieth-century war in order to take off his boots after the war and climb back into a nineteenth-century bed, comfortably mattressecj in India, Singapore, and Hong Kong. He has the admirable tcnncitv of the English bulldog, and also its intelligence. Judged by Empire standards, he is a giant; judged by some future and better world, he is no better and no worse than Cato shouting: "Delenda est Carthago!1' He may even emerge as Scipio the Younger himself, but I seemed to see the Punic Wars being fought all over again, as Rommel and Montgomery struggled in Tunisia for the ancient site of Carthage. To me at present, this seems like the Fourth Punic War. Some Hannibal may invade Italy via Spain with tanks instead of elephants, but the struggle for supremacy over the Mediterranean is neither modern nor ancient. What makes war is still the same.
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So we can understand ourselves and this age when people say that it is materialistic. The taunt about **a quart of milk a day for Hottentots" is a canard thrown in Vice-President's Wallace's face by isolationists: but basically it is true of all modern thinking. I am for "Wallace and for world co-operation, but not for "a quart of milk. , . . " For there could be no better vision of world peace for this Age than a quart of milk a day for everybody, particularly pasteurized milk. Raising the standard of living is the utmost we can conceive oL It